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away, to find out what the lotus wanted. And he
saw a beetle busily grubbing in the earth at the
foot of a tree. So he said: O beetle, tell me what
the lotus wants. But the beetle answered: What
is a lotus to me? Go elsewhere ; I have no leisure.
So the bee flew off and saw a spider, building a web
in a branch. And he asked him. And the spider
said : What she wants is doubtless a fly. But the
bee thought: It cannot be a fly. This spider judges
others by himself. And seeing a cloud floating in
the air above him, he flew up and asked it: 0 cloud,
what does the lotus want ? The cloud said * Rain-
drops. So the bee flew back and offered water to
the lotus. But she said: I get that from the cloud
and from the pool, not from you. Try again. So
he flew away, and saw a sunbeam playing on a
blade of grass, and asked it what the lotus wanted.
The sunbeam said : Warmth. So the bee flew back
bringing with him a fire-fly, and tried to warm the
lotus. But she said : I get warmth from the sun,
not from yqu. Try again. Then the bee flew off
again, and saw an owl blinking in a tree; and he
buzzed in his ear and roused him, and said: 0 owl,
tell me what the lotus wants. The owl said : Sleep.
And the bee flew back, and said to the lotus : I will
lull you to sleep by humming to you, and fanning